Wisdom and Destiny
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of death? No cause for complaint has
he who has learned that his feelings are
lacking in generous ardour, or the other
who nurses within him a hope for a little
more happiness, a little more beauty, a
little more justice. For here all things
come to pass in the way that they tell us
it happens with the felicity of the elect,
of whom each one is robed in gladness,
and wears the garment befitting his stature.
Nor can he desire a happiness more per-
fect than the happiness which he possesses,
without the desire wherewith he desired
at once bringing fulfilment with it. If I
envy with noble envy the happiness of
those who are able to plunge a heavier
cup, and more radiant than mine, there
where the great river is brightest, I have>
though I know it not, my excellent share
of all that they draw from the river, and
my lips repose by the side of their lips on

the rim of the shining cup.
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